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explore the unknown Antarctic coast of the mysterious Weddell
Sea. This was the sea where Shackleton's Endurance had found-
ered in 1915. At the same time Rymill hoped to send another
party to explore to the west behind Alexander I Land and
Charcot's Island. So far no explorer had ever crossed Graham
Land, and the field open to the expedition was therefore a very
wide one.

On February 14, 1935, the expedition ship, the Penola,
arrived at the Argentine Islands, off the coast of Graham Land,
On the voyage a serious misfortune occurred which was des-
tined to change the whole course of the expedition. It was dis-
covered that the engines had shifted on their beds, and were out
of line. For about nine hundred miles the Penola had been
relying on sails, but it was clear that she was in no fit condition
to reach the southern parts of Graham Land. Thus for the first
winter a base had to be set up on the Argentine Islands.

The aeroplane was unpacked and assembled, and before the
end of the month Hampton and Rymill had flown to a point
one hundred and fifty miles to the south in search of a sledging
route across the peninsula. For the whole distance, however,
the high central plateau was guarded by a great rock cliff,
which made sledging impossible. Nevertheless, during the next
six months a good deal of surveying work was accomplished
among the islands to the south of the base.

February 16, 1936, was the great day, when the Penola was
able to set off for the south again. It was not easy work, since
there was thick pack-ice around the islands; along the un-
charted coasts it was necessary to * feel' the way by sending
a motor-boat ahead to make soundings. The aeroplane was
very useful, because not only could it pick out anchorages but
the pilot could also make sketch-maps of the dangerous sunken
reefs.

One bright, sunny morning Rymill and Hampton went over
to the little bay where the aeroplane was moored, feeling rather
excited. They thought that at last they would see something of
the unknown land beyond Charcofs farthest south. The brash
ice was so thick along the shore that Hampton had to taxi about
a mile before he could find a stretch of water clear enough for
a take-off. It was a cloudless day, and as they rose they could